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COLLECTION 


Ladl'd  to  the  Helm 
Nothing  like  Grog. 
Loch-Erroch  aide. 

I  he  Pretty  Brunette 
Auld  Lang  Syne, 
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George  Angw%  Printer,  Side,  Hewceutk* 
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Lajtid  to  the  Helm . 

ITH  ftprms  when  clouds  obfcure  the  &y, 
I  And  thuhders  roll  and  lightnings  fly  j 
UmM  of  alt  tHofc  dire* alarms,  - 
I  thick,  my  Sally,  on  thy  charms ; 

The  troubled  mato, 

The  wind  and  rain, 

My  ardent  paflion  prove  *, 

Lafti’d  to  the  helm. 

Should  feas  o’er  whelm,  - 
I‘d  think  on\hee,  my  love. 

When  rocks  appear  on  every  fide, 

And  art  is  vfiift  the  wpj°  Sul<*e  j 
In  varied  (hap,e8,wheadeath  appears,  . 
The  thpughw  of  thee  n»y  bofom  cheers, 
The  trofdrictkfl&altb  ° 

JS5P-  «c*75kr:  ISA:  >* 


My 


|op  jpirpye; 


•jv.  .  k . **  *+>*  >  ^  -  '  s’*  •  n  .  .f  v  *ty  ■  \  •  A  .  v*  .  •  *,V  . 

But  (hould  the  gracious  pov.  rs_be  kind, 

Difpelthe  gloom,  and  ftitl 

Ard  waft  me  to  thy  arms  once  more, 

Safe  to  my  long  loft  native  lhore ; 


JU-tL  /?A/97G~f£$  CGL/Ufx 

No  more  the  main 
I’d  tempt  *gaia,.  n 
But  tendef  jdjtf  imffcdvo;  *  •*  ^ 
I  then.  with' thee  *  1  ^  %►*'• 

"  Shoiildh^pp'y  bff,  h : ‘  ‘  * *5*  9 
And  think  ©onought  but  lave,  i 


w  * 


N&thing  tike  Gr  og . 


A  Plague  of  thofe 1 mu^pfd  l't&S&r** 
Who  telltus  *©  f#  %nd  to  triple, 

-  -ST*  mm  m  ‘  V  t  *  .  _  * 


h!  m  ^»?-T  -**—;*-  W'  *  ; 

And  patient  ta\h in ? : .  I 
With  nothing 

A  can  ef  good  toft  &&*■*¥*&% lt’ 
Would  have  fet  them  fofc pleahif e  ag og, 
And  fpite  of  the  rules,  v  \ 

The  old  fools  would  have  all  cf  them 


fwigg’d  it,  ,  t  .  ,.r« 

And  fwor'e  ihete‘was  trotbing  like  gtog 

My  fath  er ,  w hen  laftft  rotrir  G  uine a  ’  ' 
Return’d  with  ay^dance  of  wealth,  r 
C r i ed , u  T ack ,  aav«te^ac¥: U. 

so  i  m&MMiM’M Sfe# 
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And  he  fwigg’d,  and  mother, 

And  fifter  end  brother,  . 

And  I  fwigg'd,  and  *H  of  us  fwigg  d  it. 
And  fwore  there  was  nothing  hke  grog. 

.»  _  i 

One  day  when  the  chaplain  was  preaching, 
Behind  him  1  curiottfty  flunk. 

And  while  he  our  duty:  was  teaching, 

As  how  we  ftioold  never  get  drunk  * 

I  tipt  him  the  fluff,  and  he  tWigg’d  it. 
Which  foon  fet  his  reverence  agog  *: 
And  he  fwigg’d,  and  Nick  fWigg  d. 
And  Ben  fwigg’d,  and  Dick  fwigg  d, 
And  I  fwigg’d,  and  all  of  us  fwigg’d  it. 
And  fwore  there  Whs  nothing  like  grog. 

Thentruft  me  there’snotbing  like  drinking 
go  pleafant  on  this  fide  the  grave  ; 


It  keeps  the  unhappy  from  thinking, 

And  makes  e’en  the  valiant  more  brave : 
Forme,  from  the  paohaent  I  twigg’d  «1 
The  good  Ruff  fo  fet  me  agog. 

Sick  or  well,  late  or  ekrly. 


'pkh^Etrosb 

1  '  ■  -  4^'  v  *  /\  *.,  *■’...  '  v  '%  ,  *-*, ;•  x  V 

A  SI  came  bv  Toch-Erroch  Side 
/\  The  *oft*  bitfs  furveying. 

The  water  elek,  tN^eathcr 

Their  fragrance  fweet  conveying ; 

I  met,  uniought,  mylovely  maid, 

I  found  her  like  May  morning. 

With  graces  1  weet,  and  charms  f©  rare. 
Her  perfon  all  adorning. 

How  kipd  her  locfe>  hW  bleft  was  I, 
While  in  my  arms  l  pr*ft  her  I  . 

And  (he  her  wrHhes  ftarce  cooceaFd 
As  fondly  I  xarefc#  hen  ' 

She 

If  confiantly  youll  love  me,  _  . 

I  heed  no  cares,  nor  fortune’s  frowns. 

For  nought death  lhall  move  me. 
But  faithful,  lovipg,  true,  and  kind. 

For  ever  ybu‘  ihaft  find  me, 

And  of  our  mecflhg  hereto  fweet, 
Loch-Erroeh«  Me  fosdl  mind  me. 

Enraptur'd,  tb«i®y  ,lfi> 

I  cried,  ho  more  w^l^rry. 

But  leave  the  fair  Loch*Em*h 

For  lover’s  fooo  (kail  marry. 


The  Pretty  Brunette, 

T^VEAR  .Nancy,  l*ye  iailM  tl^e  world  , 
X-#  And  deven  long  years  Seen  af&vef; 
*1  o  make  f&r  my  charmer  ekk  fBHin* 

But  ifow  mypcriUafe  overt  . 

1  "  [av<<1  from  roy  toils  many  ..hundreds  ir 
The  cbrnforts  of  fife  to  beget #a  ; 
Have  borne  in  each  climate  this  heat  afl#< 
And  all  fOr  my  boriny  brunette,  &  .  • 


When  order’d  afar  in  purfuit  of  the  foe, 

I  fighM  at  the  bodipgs  Of  fanoy,  *  ' 

Whieh  fain  would  perfu‘ade  me-1  mii*ht  he4«d  lou 
And  ah'  !  never  ntore  fee  my  ^anri^.  n 

BAnHPS1i,ke  anfaofe,,  fo<W  5333i  thought, 

■fttr^isnasu--  ■ 


f{  And  nev&t  brought  tb  mind 


We’ll  tak’  a  cnp  b*  kilidneff  yel> 
For  auld  lang  fyne* 


So  here’s  a  hand,  nay  trufty  friend, 

And  gie’s  a  band  V  thine ;  . 

And  well  tak  fitfgh t  good  wilbc-waught 
lor  auld  lang  fyne*  . 

For  anid  labgYyne,  &c. 

And  Turefy  ye*li  pint  ftowp, 


And  furely  Fll  he  mfrse  5 

And  well  tak’  cup  o’  kindnefe  yet, 
For  auld  lang  lyoe»  3 

For  auld  lang  fyne,  &c. 


FI  NIS* 


